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HALLOWE’EN. 


Kirk  Callum,  j15- 

1. 

Now  again  is  Hallowe’en, 

The  time  when  you  are  all  scared  green ; 

For  there  are  witches,  spooks,  and  ghosts, 

And  old  black  cats  in  great  hosts. 

2. 

On  Hallowe’en  you  see  a  great  sight, 

And  you  are  ’fraid  to  go  out  that  night, 

Some  strange  spook  might  knock  you  down, 

And  you’d  be  too  terrified  to  get  up  off  the  ground. 


3. 

You’d  better  be  careful  on  Hallowe’en, 

And  don’t  dare  be  a  bit  bad  or  mean, 

If  you  are,  the  goblins  will  carry  you  away, 

And  they  won’t  bring  you  back  if  you  bawl  all  day. 
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DREAMS,  JUST  DREAMS. 
Evangeline  Brown,  ’17. 


’Twas  nigh  the  eleventh  hour  when  I  sought  my  downy  cot 
to  lay  me  down  to  sleep.  As  I  lay  there  dosing  I  thought  of  the 
new  honor  that  had  been  thrust  upon  me,  captain  of  the  girls’ 
line.  Between  acts  of  thinking  of  my  new  honor  I  went  over 
the  ancient  historical  outlines  that  Miss  Sutton  had  given  for 
the  next  day’s  lesson,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  evening  I  had 
spent  toiling  over  them. 

Then  the  scene  changed  and  I  was  sitting  in  my  seat  at 
school.  Some  one  was  reciting  upon  the  ancient  Egyptian 
dynasties.  Suddenly  through  the  clear,  still  air  there  sounded 
distinctly  the  fire  signals,  “Dang!  Dang!  Dang!”  Every  one 
arose  quickly  and  made  a  wild  rush  for  the  door;  but  so  much 
for  the  captainship  of  the  boys’  captain  and  I,  we  stood  at  the 
door  and  made  them  form  line  by  crying,  “Zevei  und  zevei” 
(oh,  we  were  progressing  in  our  German).  After  forming  line 
the  captains  stood  heroically  aside  and  let  the  line  hurry  past 
us  down  the  front  stairs,  the  nearest  available  staircase,  the 
captains  bringing  up  the  rear.  We  had  scarcely  reached  the 
stairs  when  the  tide  of  onrushing  bodies  seemed  to  change  and 
they  turned,  rushing  back  up  the  stairs.  Much  astounded,  I 
strained  the  element  that  holds  my  cranium  upon  my  shoulders 
and  saw  licking  up  the  stairs,  not  a  dog  or  cat,  but  flames,  real, 
true  flames. 

A  strange  voice  beside  me  caused  me  to  draw  my  hypnotized 
eyes  from  the  flames  and  there,  just  below  me  on  the  next  step, 
stood  Psammeticus.  He  seemed  greatly  disturbed  and  was 
saying,  “I  opened  Egypt  to  foreigners,  let  me  pass.” 

The  punching  of  some  one  with  a  sword  caused  me  to  look  at 
Psammeticus’  partner.  Who  was  it?  No  one  but  Seti,  the 
great  warrior,  with  his  dull-pointed  sword  he  was  punching  me. 
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“I  carried  the  Israelites  into  captivity,  let  me  pass,  lest  I 
conquer  you/’  rang  clear  the  voice  of  Sargon. 

A  great  scuffling  near  the  foot  of  the  stairs  attracted  my 
attention  and  there,  hopping  about  and  going  through  all  sorts 
of  ridiciulous  contortions  was  Nebuchadnezzar,  trying  to  dodge 
the  wandering  soul  of  a  Judean  and  holding  his  long  robe  about 
him  to  keep  it  from  the  flames. 

My  vision  was  blurred  by  the  deseension  of  chalk,  a  box  of 
which  some  excited  person  back  of  me  had  thrown.  I  quickly 
turned  and  grasped  the  person  who  had  thrown  the  chalk, 
which,  strange  to  say,  descended  gently,  as  the  “gentle  rain 
from  Heaven.” 

Everything  seemed  suddenly  to  get  dark,  the  shouting  and 
pushing  ceased  and  there  I  sat  in  the  middle  of  the  bed  with 
the  pillow  clasped  tightly  in  my  arms  and  the  feathers  that  I 
had  beaten  out  were  descending  like  snow  that  softly  falls  in 
the  night.  Feeling  very  foolish  and  wanting  to  kick  myself,  I 
replaced  my  pillow,  turned  over  and  slept  till  another  day 
broke. 


A  FRENCH  HERO. 

Benjamin  Cone,  ’16. 

The  young  aeronaut  had  been  detained  in  Paris,  on  account 
of  official  orders.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  young  man  was 
anxious  to  join  the  army,  which  the  French  government  had 
sent  to  the  border  to  repel  the  advancing  Germans.  The  w  hole 
country  was  in  terror  of  the  Kaiser  s  dusty  legions,  which  were 

slowly  but  surely  moving  toward  Paris. 

One  day  a  Zeppelin  airship  appeared  in  the  north,  approach¬ 
ing  the  French  capital.  The  people  were  in  mortal  terror  of 
the  huge  machine  because  of  the  bombs,  which  always  were 
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dropped  by  the  hostile  craft.  The  young  aviator,  being  the 
only  one  in  Paris,  was  sent  to  destroy  the  monster. 

The  aviator  knew  his  course  and  ascended  to  a  dizzy  height, 
from  whence  he  descended,  aiming  straight  for  the  German  air¬ 
ship.  The  two  crafts  collided,  the  aeroplane  going  straight 
through  the  gas  bag  of  the  monster  airship.  The  force  of  the 
collision  ignited  the  gas  in  the  bag  and  both  aeroplane  and 
airship  plunged  into  a  meadow,  a  thousand  feet  below  where 
the  collision  had  taken  place. 

Ten  men  were  killed  by  the  fall,  nine  Germans  and  the  brave 
hero  who  had  saved  the  lives  and  homes  of  many  of  his  country¬ 
men.  At  his  funeral  the  hero  was  decorated  with  the  cross  of 
the  Legion  of  Honor,  which  is  the  highest  possible  honor  re¬ 
ceived  by  any  Frenchman. 


SUNSET  IN  THE  MOUNTAINS. 

Lewis  Schenck,  ’17. 

’Twas  evening  and  the  summer  sun  was  fast  going  down  be¬ 
hind  the  distant  mountains.  Its  lingering  rays  illumined  the 
sky,  and  painted  it  in  rainbow  hues.  As  the  sun  gradually 
went  down  and  was  lost  to  view,  the  blending  of  gorgeous  col¬ 
ors  was  merging  into  what  seemed  to  be  a  sea  of  gold.  Sudden¬ 
ly  a  ray  of  gold  appeared  as  if  shooting  out  from  the  very  sum¬ 
mit  of  the  mountain.  One  could  imagine  it  was  fire  emitting 
from  a  volcano,  but  soon  it  was  lost  in  the  blending  of  the  whole 
panorama  of  gold  and  there  crept  through  the  valley  between 
the  mountains  the  last  lingering  rays,  painting  the  mountain 
slopes  in  colors  that  would  have  set  an  artist  wild. 

As  I  stood  and  gazed  with  admiration  and  wonder,  a  friend 
touched  me  on  the  shoulder  and  said,  “If  this  is  so  beautiful, 
what  must  heaven  be  like.” 
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A  TRUE  ADVENTURE  OF  A  COUNTRY  HORSE. 

R.  A.  V.,  >17. 

This  adventure  occurred  in  Greensboro  about  three  or  four 
months  ago. 

There  was  something  wrong  with  one  of  the  wires  near  the 
depot  and  several  men  were  trying  to  find  out  the  trouble.  One 
or  two  of  the  wires  were  down,  and  a  policeman  was  warning 
those  passing  to  be  careful.  The  most  of  them  were  doing  this, 
but  among  the  few  who  were  not  was  an  old  country  horse. 

The  driver  was  fast  asleep,  and  to  all  appearances  dreaming 
of  the  full  pocketbook  he  would  have  on  his  return  home,  in  ex¬ 
change  for  the  red  apples  and  other  fruit.  The  old  buggy  rat¬ 
tled  along  as  the  applies  rolled  about  keeping  time  with  the 
nodding  old  man.  “Flap,  flap,”  went  the  horse’s  ears,  he,  too, 
appeared  to  be  dreaming,  not  of  a  full  pocketbook,  but  of  the 
nice  dinner  awaiting  him  on  his  return. 

Suddenly,  without  the  least  warning  “Dobin”  started  the 
“Tango !”  Gone  from  his  mind  was  the  good  dinner,  gone  from 
his  ears  was  the  “flap,  flap.”  Never  was  there  such  wonderful 
dancing,  no  “Hesitation”  this  time.  Dobin  had  regained  his 
youth.  He  needed  no  partner,  but  the  country  driver  did  not 
realize  this.  He,  too,  forgot  his  dream. 

What  was  the  matter  with  his  old  horse? 

Why  were  the  people  laughing  so?  This  he  never  knew. 

Dobin  finally  laid  his  ears  back  and  went  to  sleep  again.  He 
never  could  imagine  why  his  feet  started  tingling  so,  and  why 
“shooting  pains”  shot  up  to  his  knees. 

I  suppose  this  country  pair  did  not  know  that  a  railroad 
track  and  a  live  wire  could  get  “cross (ed).” 
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OUR  TRIP  TO  WINSTON. 

Samuel  Robinson,  ’16. 

At  about  8  o’clock  on  Saturday  morning,  October  17,  we,  the 
Greensboro  High  School  football  team,  left  Greensboro  on  our 
way  to  Winston-Salem  for  the  first  game  of  football  of  the  sea¬ 
son.  We  had  a  very  pleasant  trip  over  there  and  all  were  feel¬ 
ing  well  on  our  arrival. 

We  were  met  by  some  of  the  Winston  boys  and  their  coach. 
Some  of  our  boys  were  taken  over  the  town  in  automobiles, 
while  the  others  went  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  from  there  to  the 
City  High  School  building,  which  was  next  door.  After  a  while 
most  ol  the  boys  got  out  of  doors  and  walked  about  the  main 
part  of  the  village,  went  into  the  moving  picture  shows,  and 
got  dinner;  though  some  were  lured  away  by  some  of  Winston’s 
most  charming  young  ladies. 

We  all  got  back  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building  at  about  2  p.  m. 
to  dress  lor  the  game,  but  when  we  got  there  we  found  that  the 
main  part  ol  the  team,  which  was  to  come  by  automobile,  had 
not  yet  arrived.  We  were  bothered  no  little  by  this,  but  we 
went  down  and  dressed  and  came  up  stairs,  went  out  on  the 
street  and  waited  for  the  others  to  come.  After  a  while  Mr. 
McAlister  s  car  came  and  brought  the  others  of  our  team.  We 
vere  all  delighted  to  see  them,  but  to  our  surprise  they  stated 
that  they  had  been  in  town  about  one-half  of  an  hour.  They 
also  told  us  that  the  reason  they  were  late  was  that  they  had 
had  a  couple  of  blow-outs,  and  had  stopped  on  the  way  to  kill 
a  rabbit,  bringing  one  foot  along  for  good  luck. 

Soon  these  boys  were  in  their  football  clothes  and  then  we 
were  ready  for  the  game.  The  Winston  team  walked  out  to  the 
field,  which  was  about  a  mile  from  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  but  we  went 
out  on  the  car,  so  that  we  would  not  be  tired  when  we  got  there. 

The  Winston  team  got  to  the  field  first— as  we  had  to  wait 
for  a  car,  and  were  running  signals  when  we  got  there.  Much 
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to  our  surprise  they  had  about  four  full  teams  out.  After  our 
team  had  run  through  a  little  signal  practice,  the  two  elevens 
were  called  to  line  up. 

Greensboro  kicked  off  to  Winston.  They  got  the  ball  and 
made  a  gain  with  it.  In  this,  the  first  quarter,  our  line  did  not 
hold  and  the  Winston  team  easily  put  the  ball  over  the  goal, 
but  they  did  not  kick  the  goal,  netting  them  6  points.  Our  team 
also  put  the  pigskin  over  in  this  quarter  and  then  kicked  the 
goal,  netting  Greensboro  7  points. 

No  score  was  made  in  the  second  quarter,  but  in  the  third, 
by  an  end  run,  our  heavy  fullback  carried  the  ball  over,  after 
having  passed  three  men.  The  goal  was  not  kicked,  therefore 
we  only  got  6  points.  The  score  now  stood  13  to  fi  in  our  favor, 
and  as  no  score  was  made  in  the  last  quarter  the  game  ended 
to  this  tune. 

When  the  whistle  was  blown  to  stop  play,  we  gave  a  yell  for 
Winston,  then  for  Spear.  Our  opponents  returned  the  yell. 
Then  we  left  the  field,  got  on  the  car,  and  went  back  to  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 

After  we  were  all  dressed  we  were  invited  by  Mr.  McAlister 
to  go  to  the  drug  store  and  never  before  had  that  soda  k  jerkei 
snatched  so  many  chocolate  milks.  Shortly  after  this  we  went 
to  a  cafe  to  get  our  supper.  We  then  walked  around  on  the 
streets,  though  some  went  into  the  “movie”  houses,  while  some 
stayed  with  friends  there. 

A  little  before  8  o’clock  we  went  around  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
for  our  suit-cases. 

We  got  to  the  depot  at  about  8  p.  m.  and  at  about  8.15  the 

train  pulled  out  with  us  on  it. 

Then  was  the  time  for  the  fun,  rejoicing  over  our  victory. 
“Bigun”  became  the  center  of  attraction.  As  we  passed  through 
Guilford  College  we  saw  the  other  boys  in  the  car  and  gave 
them  a  yell.  In  a  few  minutes  we  landed  in  Greensboro,  all 
glad  to  answer  to  the  question,  -What  was  the  score ?”-13  to  6 
—of  course  it  was  understood  that  Greensboro  won. 
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LAST  NIGHT’S  ADVENTURE. 

Adelaide  Van  Noppen,  ’15. 

Last  night  two  tom-cats  awoke  me, 

Last  night  when  all  was  still, 

And  one  was  beneath  my  window, 

And  one  on  my  window  sill. 

I  opened  the  window  so  gently, 

And  gazed  on  the  warring  pair, 

Then  I  shot  off  a  double-barrel  shot  gun - 

It  was  /  who  went  up  in  the  air. 


GRAY  HAWK’S  REVENGE. 

Willard  Rainey,  ’IT. 

Gray  Hawk  lay  still  and  listened  attentively.  He  was  sure 
he  had  heard  a  twig  snap.  Although  it  was  no  unusual  thing 
in  these  New  York  woods  yet  it  carried  some  suspicious  feeling 
with  its  sound.  Gray  Hawk  was  ten  miles  from  his  native  tribe 
and  he  was  not  sure  of  being  on  friendly  grounds.  But  he 
argued  with  himself  in  vain.  He  felt  queer.  Finally  he  decided 
to  plan  his  defense.  His  decision  was  none  too  quick,  for  only 
a  few  feet  from  him  a  low  cry  sounded.  It  was  a  signal. 

Gray  Hawk  arose  and  made  a  circle  of  his  camp.  He  was 
trying  to  find  his  enemy.  At  last  the  foe  was  located.  A 
Mohawk  Indian  was  about  two  yards  from  his  camp,  apparent¬ 
ly  very  much  surprised,  for  he  seemed  looking  for  Gray  Hawk. 
A  bullet  whined  above  the  Mohawk’s  head.  With  a  yell  of  rage 
the  angry  redskin  threw  himself  toward  Gray  Hawk.  He  found 


THE 


SAGE 


9 


his  man  prepared,  however.  And  the  next  instant  the  two  men 
were  rolling  together  on  the  ground. 

The  unfortunate  Gray  Hawk  had  to  deal  with  more  than  he 
thought  for,  however.  The  bullet’s  fire  had  attracted  other 
Mohawks,  who  came  rapidly  to  the  scene.  Gray  Hawk  was 
captured  by  the  Mohawk  men  and  carried  to  their  village. 


* 


* 


* 


* 


* 


* 


* 


* 


Ten  years  have  elapsed.  The  revengeful  fire  is  still  burning- 
in  Gray  Hawk’s  heart,  but  he  has  not  had  a  chance  to  use  it. 
He  is  still  a  captive  of  the  Mohawks. 

A  young  warrior  dashes  into  camp.  He  gives  the  alarming- 
information  that  the  village  of  Dutch  people  are  on  the  “war¬ 
path,”  because  a  young  Dutch  girl  has  been  insulted  by  a 
Mohawk  warrior.  The  Dutch  are  to  be  feared  because  of  their 
deadly  aim  and  their  large  number,  fully  equal  to  that  of  the 
Indians.  All  of  the  warriors  are  called  out,  leaving  only  an 
aged  chieftain  to  guard  Gray  Hawk. 


The  men  have  gone  and  the  camp  is  left  in  charge  of  the 
squaws  and  the  aged  guard.  Gray  Hawk  sees  his  chance. 
Picking  up  a  club  that  he  finds  in  the  wigwam  he  strikes  his 
guard  a  fatal  blow  over  the  head.  The  women  are  working 
busily  and  do  not  see  Gray  Hawk  as  he  flies  from  the  camp. 
He  is  stiff  and  feels  a  bit  older,  but  he  runs  as  fast  as  he  can. 

The  Utican  Indians  are  in  their  camp  peacefully  gossiping. 
A  strange  man  runs  into  their  midst.  At  first  Gray  Haw k  is 
unrecognized,  but  when  he  tells  them  of  his  adventuies  the v 
distinctly  remember  his  mysterious  departure.  Of  couise  tlieii 
wrath  is  kindled  at  the  Mohawks  and  war  is  on.  Gathering 
their  guns,  knives  and  tomahawks  they  depart  for  the  Dutch 
village  to  help  fight  the  Mohawks. 

The  village  meu  are  bravely  fighting,  barricaded  in  their  cot¬ 
tages,  when  suddenly  the  Mohawks  show  fear  and  surprise  and 
the  entire  tribe  of  Utican  warriors  appear  on  the  scene.  The 
Mohawks  are  trapped.  On  their  sides  and  in  the  rear  are  Uti- 
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can  Indians,  while  a  deadly  fire  is  pouring  into  their  front  from 
the  cabins  of  the  settlers.  A  bloody  battle  is  in  progress. 

Peace  at  last!  Gray  Hawk  loves  to  sit  in  front  of  the  camp 
fire  and  tell  of  his  captivity  and  imprisonment  and  final  revenge 
in  the  annihilation  of  the  Mohawk  warriors  at  the  little  village 
of  the  Dutch  people. 


JESSIE  MAY  IS  YOUNG,  ’16. 

Lillian  and  Margaret  went  to  the  (El)wood(s)  Hunt(ing) 
for  flowers.  They  heard  the  Martin  (s)  singing  and  played  in 
the  Sand(ers  Witha(er) spoon.  Lillian  became  vexed  at  Mar¬ 
garet  and  hit  her  on  the  Pate. 

They  immediately  start  home.  They  passed  the  Smith,  came 
by  a  fruit  stand  and  bought  a  Cone.  They  stopped  at  Clegg (s) 
hotel,  where  they  spoke  to  the  Porter,  and  sat  in  Wicker 
chairs.  The  other  Porter  showed  them  some  Mark(s)  in  Gold 
(steine)  on  a  Bush  in  the  South  (ers)  window.  They  saw  Grace 
and  Samson,  their  friends,  at  the  table.  On  the  wall  was  the 
picture  of  an  Angel.  They  were  treated  with  some  Olive (s). 
As  they  left  the  hotel  they  saw  two  Alderman.  In  front  of 
Patterson  (s)  grocery  store  they  saw  Joe  and  Lacy.  At  last 
they  reach  their  homes. 


THE  RACE  OF  MY  LIFE. 

Duncan  Wicker,  ’16. 

For  many  years  the  boys  of  Dartmouth  College  looked  for¬ 
ward  to  the  season  of  ice  with  great  joy,  because  that  was  the 
time  of  skating  and  playing  games  of  “Hockie.”  The  boys  of 
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the  college  had  a  very  fine  place  to  skate.  I  say  it  was  fine,  be¬ 
cause  never  before  have  I  seen  a  better  place  to  play  “Hockie” 
on  ice.  The  only  draw  back  was  that  very  often  the  ice  would 
break  and  come  down  the  river.  This  always  was  the  thing  that 
brokeup  the  skating  and  sometimes  a  boy’s  life,  if  he  wasn’t 
fast  enough  getting  ashore. 

One  day  we  all  went  and  were  having  the  best  time  of  our 
lives,  when  one  boy  cried,  “look !  the  jam!  the  jam!!”  As  soon 
as  we  heard  this,  we  all  made  for  the  shore,  which  was  about  a 
half  a  mile  away.  I  was  the  worst  skater  in  the  bunch  and 
came  of  course  nearer  being  killed.  The  noise  was  terrific;  it 
sounded  as  if  it  would  grind  not  only  our  skating  space  to 
smash,  but  even  the  ground.  It  was  cutting  the  ice  all  around 
me  and  I  was  doing  my  best.  I  even  expected  it  to  take  me  in 
and  kill  me  any  moment.  I  was  then  more  than  two  hundred 
yards  from  shore  and  the  jam  was  no  more  than  ten  yards 
back  of  me.  I  was  by  this  time  entirely  exhausted,  but  I  made 
one  more  desperate  attempt  to  get  to  shore  by  one  long  stroke 
of  my  skate. 

When  I  recovered,  the  boys  were  all  around  me  watching 
closely,  to  see  if  1  was  ever  going  to  wake  up.  After  much  talk 
about  the  jam,  I  found  out  that  I  had  gone  very  near  the  shore 
and  fell,  and  that  the  jam  by  chance  pushed  me  on  high  ground 
rather  than  being  crushed  by  it.  My  comrades  were  all  ashamed 
of  themselves  for  not  helping  me,  but  they  all  said  that  they 
were  so  scared  that  they  thought  only  of  their  own  lives.  I 
can  fully  sympathize  with  them,  for  I  have  been  in  the  same 
fix. 


AN  OLD  MILL. 

Magdelene  Monroe,  ’16. 

This  summer  while  I  was  away  on  my  vacation,  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  visiting  an  old-fashioned  mill. 


12 


THE 


SAGE 


We  were  rowing  along  in  a  small  boat;  the  river  was  calm, 
and  the  fast-setting  sun  shed  its  rays  over  the  water,  making  it 
look  very  picturesque.  On  the  right  side  of  the  river  there  was 
a  very  steep  bank,  probably  fifty  feet  high,  and  covered  with  a 
young  growth  of  pine  and  cedar  trees.  In  the  distance  we  saw 
the  dark  form  of  a  mill,  and  its  low  rumbling  sound  seemed  to 
beckon  us  on  toward  it. 

Tieing  the  small  craft  to  a  tree  near  the  edge  of  the  water  we 
scrambled  up,  up,  over  the  rocks  to  the  very  door  of  the  mill, 
where  an  old,  old  man  smilingly  invited  us  to  enter.  The  old 
miller’s  clothes  were  entirely  covered  with  flour,  and,  with  his 
hoary  head  and  beard,  presented  a  rather  gruesome  sight. 

The  interior  of  the  mill  was  hanging  thick  with  cobwebs 
which  were  covered  with  flour.  The  noise,  which  at  first  was 
only  a  rumbling  sound,  grew  louder  and  louder  until  we  had  to 
shout  at  each  other  to  be  heard.  Near  the  mill  was  a  small  log 
cabin,  where  the  miller  lived  with  his  small  grandson  and  his 
dog,  a  huge  Shepherd,  who  was  a  great  deal  of  company  for 
them  both.  Hearing  a  whistle  at  the  door,  the  miller  turned 
to  greet  a  neighbor,  and  we  soon  went  back  to  our  boat,  and  to 
the  hotel,  but  I  shall  never  forget  my  first  trip  to  the  old  mill. 


THE  SURRENDER  OF  A  WOMAN  HATER, 

Kirk  Callum,  T5. 

A  medium-sized  man  of  about  thirty  years,  with  serious  blue 
eyes  and  black  hair,  sat  in  his  den.  He  had  always  been  known 
as  a  woman  hater  and  shunned  women  as  much  as  he  possibly 
could. 

As  he  sat  there  in  his  big  arm  chair,  smoking  and  blowing 
rings  with  the  smoke,  he  seemed  to  be  dreaming.  Then,  holding 
the  cigar  between  his  fingers,  he  said  half  aloud,  “I  don’t  see 
why  those  girls  keep  speaking  to  me;  I  don’t  like  them  anyway, 
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and  I  wish  I  could  go  where  I  never  would  hear  or  see  another 
woman.” 

For  several  days  he  studied  the  matter  and  finally  resolved 
to  go  way  off  in  the  woods  to  live.  He  made  his  plan  for  a  very 
nice  little  bungalow;  had  it  built,  and  went  there  to  live. 


He  was  exceedingly  happy  in  his  new  house,  and  his  dog  was 
his  only  companion.  He  kept  busy  by  reading  and  tending  his 
garden,  but  often  he  wished  for  the  city. 

One  afternoon  while  he  was  deeply  interested  in  reading  a 
book,  he  was  disturbed  by  a  light  knock  at  the  door.  He  did 
not  stir,  and  again  the  feeble  knock  came.  This  time  he  got  up 
and  opened  the  door.  To  his  amazement,  what  should  he  see 
before  him,  but  a  beautiful  girl.  She  looked  frightened  and 
tried  to  tell  him  that  she  had  come  into  the  woods  looking  for 
her  dog,  and  was  lost. 

While  she  told  her  story  he  listened  with  eyes  fastened  upon 
her.  He  was  fascinated  by  her  entrancing  beauty,  and  when 
she  had  finished  he  was  too  spellbound  to  speak.  When  he  had 
recovered  himself,  he  told  her  that  he  was  truly  sorry  that  she 
was  lost,  but  to  sit  down  and  he  would  direct  her  the  way. 

He  told  her  the  way  out  of  the  woods,  and  when  she  had  gone 
he  took  up  his  book  to  read  again.  The  story  which  had  been 
so  interesting  to  him,  now  seemed  dry  and  dull.  He  could  think 
of  nothing  save  the  charming  young  creature  who  had  just  left 
his  door.  Finally  he  put  aside  the  book  and  decided  to  go  to 
the  city  to  look  for  her. 

As  he  rode  through  the  lonely  woods  his  thoughts  were  of 
her  andof  what  her  answer  might  be. 

Upon  reaching  the  city  and  making  inquiry  about  her,  lie 
found  her  one  of  the  leading  lights  in  benevolent  works,  besides 
being  the  most  talented  and  lovable  young  lady  of  the  city. 


He  went  to  see  her  and  she  received  him  very  graciously  and 
hosiptably.  Her  manner  was  so  thoroughly  encouraging  that 
he  at  once  told  her  of  his  great  admiration  for  her,  and  of  his 
past  aversion  to  women.  He  was  so  totally  different  from  any 
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one  sbe  had  ever  known  that  she  became  intensely  interested. 
After  spending  an  hour  or  so  in  pleasant  conversation,  he  left 
her  with  the  promise  of  an  early  call. 

When  he  turned  his  back  upon  the  city,  the  way  never  seemed 
so  long;  the  woods  never  so  lonely  and  dreary,  and  the  little 
home  which  had  been  such  a  haven  of  rest  seemed  like  a  prison. 
His  books  no  longer  interested  him;  his  garden  was  a  bore,  and 
even  his  faithful  old  dog  was  in  his  way.  His  thoughts  were 
continually  of  the  city  and  of  the  noble  young  woman  who  had 
left  such  a  lasting  impression  upon  him.  He  determined  to  go 
back  to  her  and  to  tell  her  of  his  love  for  her. 

He  immediately  went  to  her  home  where  he  was  again  re¬ 
ceived  by  her.  He  instantly  told  her  that  he  was  deeply  in  love 
with  her  and  asked  her  hand  in  marriage.  He  was  astounded ; 
for  instead  of  accepting  him,  she  laughed  at  him  and  told  him 
that  only  a  very  lonesome  men  would  be  so  hasty.  But  she  said 
she  had  the  greatest  regard  for  him  and  liked  him  because  lie 
was  so  different  from  other  men. 

He  renewed  his  courage  and  told  her  he  had  loved  her  since 
the  minute  he  had  seen  her  and  nothing  else  counted  but  her — 
it  was  love  at  first  sight. 

He  left  her,  not  without  hope  of  winning  her,  but  more  deter¬ 
mined  than  ever  to  win  her  love,  if  possible;  bearing  in  mind 
that  “faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady.” 

Being  a  man  of  untold  wealth,  her  interests  became  his,  and 
together  they  took  up  the  splendid  work  of  charity,  and  as  the 
days  passed  on  she  realized  that  she  loved  him,  and  after  much 
wooing  and  pursuing  on  his  part  she  consented  to  marry  him. 

Several  months  after  this  they  were  married  and  now  this 
man  who  had  been  so  indifferent  to  women,  sings : 

I  was  a  woman  hater, 

Hated  women  galore, 

And  said  I  would  not  marry  one 
For  all  the  world,  and  more; 

But  when  the  right  girl  I  did  find, 
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I  put  that  theory  behind; 
And  after  all, 

’Tis  best  to  woo 
A  little  girlie  too. 


WHAT’S  THE  USE  TO  THINK. 
Ryland  Olive,  ’16. 

“You’ve  got  to  think,”  that’s  what  he  said, 
And  think  of  all  that’s  in  your  head, 

To  write  a  short  story  for  the  Sage, 

And  it  must  fill  a  whole  page. 

I  can’t  think  and  what’s  the  use, 

But  if  I  get  a  zero  I’ll  get  the  deuce, 

When  I  go  home  and  tell  them  all 
Of  what  has  happened  and  of  my  fall. 

Why  do  they  want  to  publish  the  Sage? 

They  must  think  we  live  in  Shakespeare’s  age, 
When  a  man  could  say  a  thing  or  two, 

And  people  would  call  him  great,  you  know. 

So  I’ve  been  thinking  all  this  time, 

And  haven’t  thought  a  thing. 

Ah  !  What’s  the  use  to  think 
When  your  thinker’s  on  the  “bing”? 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  FACULTY 
1914-1915 


W.  F.  Warren,  Principal . English 

A.  R.  Williams,  Room  1,  11th  Grade . Latin 

Miss  Frances  Sutton,  Room  3, 10th  Grade . History-French 

Miss  Bessie  Howard,  Room  5,  9th  Grade . Mathematics 

W.  A.  H.  Gantt,  Room  10,  9th  Grade . Science 

R.  L.  Lasley,  Room  7,  9th  Grade . English 

Miss  Louise  Alexander,  Room  4,  8tli  Grade . History 

T.  W.  Ferguson,  Room  2,  8th  Grade . Mathematics 

Miss  Ada  Michael,  Room  14,  8th  Grade . Latin 

Miss  Nelle  Bondurant,  Rooms  6  and  9 . Domestic  Science 

Miss  Ada  Waterhouse,  Rooms  8  and  12 . Business 

Miss  Lydia  Berg,  Rooms  2,  7,  and  12 . German,  Business 


THINGS  STUDENTS  SHOULD  KNOW. 
W.  F.  W  arren,  Principal. 

GONG  SIGNALS. 

Notice — 2  short  rings. 

Ionian  Literary  Society — 3  long  rings. 
McNeil  Literary  Society — 4  long  rings. 
Diaphesian  Literary  Society — 5  long  rings. 
Philomelian  Literary  Society — 6  long  rings. 
Ionian  1st  section — 3  long  1  short. 

McNeil  1st  section — 4  long  1  short. 

Ionian  2nd  section — 3  long  2  short. 

McNeil  2nd  section — 4  long  2  short. 
Teachers'  Meeting — 1  long  2  short. 
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Football  Practice — 1  long  4  short. 

Athletic  Association  Meeting — 1  L.,  3  S. 
Period  Closes — 1  long. 

Rainy  Day  Schedule — 2  long. 

Snowy  Day  Schedule — 2  L.  2  S. 

Come  Here,  James — 2  S.  I  L. 

Sage  Editors — 3  L.  3  S. 

Fire — Hall  Gong. 

PHONE  SIGNALS. 

Teacher — 1  short  ring. 

Class  Rep.  to  Office — 2  short. 

Teacher  to  Phone — 3  short. 

FIRE  MARCH. 

Room  1 — Front  Door. 

Room  2 — Front  Door. 

Room  3 — Side  Door,  Boys’  Entrance. 

Room  4 — Side  Door,  Girls’  Entrance. 

Room  5 — Side  Door,  Girls’  Entrance. 

Room  6  and  9 — Front  Door. 

Room  7 — Front  Door. 

Rooms  8  and  12 — Front  Door. 

Room  11 — Front  Door. 

Room  14  or  Lib. — Side  Door,  Girls’  Entrance. 

SUGGESTIONS  FOR  FIRE  DRILL. 

Don’t  get  excited. 

Don’t  talk  or  make  noise. 

Walk  very  quietly  but  rapidly. 

Keep  in  line  and  don’t  break  ranks. 

Be  prompt  on  return  bell. 

Don’t  stop  in  the  doorway. 

BOOK  RENT. 


Eighth  Grade 


$2.50 
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Ninth  Grade  . $2.50 

Tenth  Grade  . $2.75 

Eleventh  Grade . $3.00 


tuition. 


Eighth  Grade . $3.00  per  Mo. 

Ninth  Grade . $3.00  per  Mo. 

Tenth  Grade . $3.50  per  Mo. 

Eleventh  Grade . $3.50  per  Mo. 

SUGGESTIONS. 

Return  Sick  Slips  promptly  after  being  signed  by  parents. 

Return  Delinquencies  promptly  after  being  signed  by  parents. 

Return  Reports  promptly  after  being  signed  by  parents. 

If  not  returned  promptly,  12y2  is  deducted  from  punctuality. 

When  student  is  absent  on  account  of  sickness,  he  is  given  the 
privilege  of  making  up  lost  work.  Student  must  seek  the  privi¬ 
lege. 

If  student  isn’t  in  his  desk  when  last  bell  rings,  he  is  counted 
tardy. 

If  a  student  at  noon  recess  is  tardy,  the  privilege  of  going 
home  for  lunch  will  be  taken  away. 

Any  school  property  abused  in  any  way  must  be  paid  for  by 
the  guilty  person.  Failure  to  do  this  suspends  student  from 
school. 

Any  student  signing  Delinquent  Slips,  Reports,  etc.,  shall  be 
suspended  from  school. 


PUBLISHED  FOUR  TIMES  DURING  THE  SCHOOL  YEAR,  IN  THE  MONTHS  OF 
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Editorials 


That  “High  School  Spirit/’  of  which  we  have  heard  so  much, 
lias  certainly  been  in  evidence  since  the  very  first  day  of  school. 

The  way  the  pupils  have  responded  to  all  re- 
Higli  School  quests  of  the  Principal  and  teachers  is  all  that 
Spirit.  could  be  desired.  The  hearty  spirit  which  is 

shown  by  the  way  the  boys  and  girls  are  eo- 
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operating  with  the  Athletic  Association  is  splendid.  All  we 
have  to  say  is  “keep  it  up!”  Just  “Be  sure  you’re  right — then 
go  ahead.” 


The  first  Bi-monthlies  have  passed,  and  our  hearts  rejoice  as 
we  say  the  words.  Most  of  us  passed,  but  to  the  few  who  were 

demoted,  let  me  say  a  few  words:  Don’t  get 
Bi-Monthlies,  discouraged  and  quit  trying  just  because  it  was 

thought  best  for  you  to  review  last  year’s  work. 
Work  hard  and  lead  the  grade.  If  you  feel  that  you  deserved 
to  remain  in  your  former  grade,  make  your  classmates  feel  so 
too,  by  showing  your  superior  knowledge.  Remember  that  “It 
is  better  to  be  a  big  frog  in  a  little  pond  than  a  little  frog  in  a 
big  pond.” 


Wanted — more  jokes.  With  all  the  funny  things  that  are 
happening  at  this  school  every  day  we  should  have  so  many 

jokes  handed  in  that  the  editors  would  be 
Wanted — More  completely  submerged.  Eighth  grade  stu- 
Material.  dents,  whenever  something  funny  happens, 

write  it  down  and  hand  it  to  the  editor  from 
your  room.  What  good  is  a  High  School  magazine  without  a 
Humor  Department?  Since  this  magazine  belongs  to  us  High 
School  students,  let’s  do  all  within  our  power  to  make  it  the 
best  in  the  State. 


Sometimes,  in  the  middle  of  a  recitation  period,  you  hear  a 
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gong  go  “Clang-clang-clang,”  and  you  rush  from  your  room 
towards  the  nearest  door  at  a  two-forty  gait,  for  that 
Fire !  is  the  fire  signal.  Now  it  is  wise  to  get  out  of  the  build¬ 
ing  without  delay,  but  a  general  confusion  in  which 
every  one  is  pushing  some  one  in  front  in  a  vain  attempt  to 
get  out  first,  is  the  worst  thing  possible  in  time  of  fire.  Let  all 
things  be  done  “decently  and  in  order”  and  hereafter  march  out 
swiftly,  but  quietly  with  the  rest  of  your  grade. 


Several  of  the  G.  H.  S.  pupils  seem  to  have  an  erroneous  con¬ 
ception  concerning  the  kind  of  matter  that  we  want  for  The 

Sage.  Let  me  say  that  above  all  things  it  must 
Originality,  be  original.  No  stories  or  poems  which  are  sim¬ 
ply  retold  by  you  will  be  accepted,  so  please  let 
all  the  work  handed  in  hereafter  be  entirely  original. 


Girls  and  boys — if  you  will  begin  now  to  think  up  a  story, 
poem  or  joke  for  the  next  issue  of  The  Sage,  and  then  hand  in 
your  very  best  effort,  we’ll  promise  you  that  our 
The  Best,  next  edition  will  be  the  best  yet.  This  means  you 
— so  get  to  work. 


1ZXM& Kill 

JK 

IONIAN  SOCIETY. 

On  Sept.  25,  1914,  tlie  Ionian  Literary  Society  met  in  the 
chapel  of  the  High  School  for  the  purpose  of  reorganizing  the 
Society  for  the  coining  }^ear.  The  following  officers  were 
elected : 

President — Mary  Foust. 

V  ice-President — Lillian  Merrimon. 

Secretary — Edith  Haller. 

Treasurer — Eva  Thomas. 

Critic — Mary  Sanders. 

As  there  was  no  other  business  the  Society  adjourned  to  the 
chapel  where  the  new  members  were  chosen. 

On  Oct.  9,  1914,  the  Ionian  Society  met  in  Room  No.  12.  As 
the  constitution  had  been  changed  it  was  necessary  to  elect 
some  new  officers.  The  following  officers  were  elected : 

Censor — Julia  Silver. 

Monitors— Sarah  Poole  and  Cora  Moore. 
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Press  Reporter — Mary  C.  Wilson. 

After  other  business  the  following  programme  was  rendered : 

1.  Recitation — Gertrude  Merrimon. 

2.  A  Story — Helen  Mangum. 

3.  Recitation — Sarah  Poole. 

4.  Reading — Mozelle  King. 

5.  Recitation — Cora  Moore. 

6.  Dialogue — Madeline  Keeling  and  Jessie  Howard. 

7.  Recitation — Gertrude  Merrimon. 

8.  Recitation — Barre  Pritchett. 

After  a  report  of  the  treasurer,  critic,  censor,  and  a  few  re¬ 
marks  by  the  teachers  in  charge,  the  meeting  adjourned. 


McNEIL  SOCIETY. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  Sept.  25,  1914,  the  McNeil  Literary  So¬ 
ciety  held  its  first  meeting  and  reorganized  for  the  coming  year. 
The  following  officers  were  elected : 

President — Adelaide  Van  Noppen. 

Vice-President— Kirk  Galium. 

Secretary — Magdalene  Monroe. 

Treasurer — Lila  Slack. 

Critic — Mary  Louise  Low. 

After  the  election  of  officers  the  Society  then  adjourned  to 
the  chapel  where  the  new  members  were  chosen. 

The  McNeil  Society  held  its  regular  meeting  in  the  chapel  on 
Friday  afternoon,  Oct.  9,  1914.  The  following  new  officers  were 

elected : 

Censor — Mary  Rees. 

Monitors— Virginia  Davis  and  Elizabeth  Clary. 

Press  Reporter— Margaret  Stroud. 

After  other  business  the  following  programme  was  carried 

out: 
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1.  Instrumental  Solo — Margaret  Stroud. 

2.  Reading — “Life  of  John  Charles  McNeil” — Mary  Murray. 

3.  Instrumental  Duet — Evangeline  Brown  and  Magdalene 
Monroe. 

The  programme  was  not  able  to  be  finished  on  account  of  lack 
of  time.  The  critic  was  absent,  so  after  the  report  of  the  censor, 
and  suggestions  by  Miss  Howard,  the  Society  adjourned. 


DIAPHESIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY. 


The  Diaphesian  Literary  Society  held  its  first  meeting  of  the 
year  in  Room  1  of  the  High  School.  The  purpose  of  the  meet¬ 
ing  was  to  elect  new  officers.  The  following  officers  were 
elected : 

President — Kemp  Clendenin. 

Vice-President — John  Walker. 

Secretary — Lacy  McAlister. 

Treasurer — Leland  Porter. 

Press  Reporter — Edward  Mabry. 

First  Censor — Robert  Frazier. 

Second  Censor — Ryland  Olive. 

A  new  constitution,  which  was  drawn  up  by  the  High  School 
authorities,  was  ratified  by  the  Society.  The  following  are  the 
members  of  the  Diaphesian  Society : 

Oscar  Boyst,  Myron  Caffey,  Hampton  Carter,  Charles  Causey, 
Dwight  Clapp,  Kemp  Clendenin,  Pitts  Cobb,  Harry  Fluharty, 
Bobeit  Fiazier,  Joe  Ooldstein,  Edwin  Gordon,  Norman  Hanner, 
Henry  Jacobs,  John  Johnson,  Edward  Mabry,  Elwood  Mitchell, 
Wakefield  Mowery,  Lacy  McAlister,  Burton  Oakes,  Byland 
Olive,  Bobert  Pearce,  Leland  Porter,  Harold  Pugh,  Willard 
Bainey,  Fletcher  Eidge,  Eugene  Shaw,  Lewis  Schenck,  Jacob 
Shenk,  Gilmer  Sherrill,  Hobert  Southers,  Enoch  Stamey, 


THE  SAGE 


25 


Willard  Taylor,  John  Walker,  Odell  Watson,  Gordon  West, 
Hilton  West. 


PHILOMELIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY. 


The  Philomelian  Society  held  its  first  meeting  in  Room  3  of 
the  High  School.  The  following  officers  were  elected : 

President — John  McAlister. 

Vice-President — Gordon  Hunter. 

Secretary — Henry  Blake. 

Treasurer — W.  Alderman. 

First  Censor — Clarence  Angel. 

Second  Censor — Benj.  Cone. 

Press  Reporter — Ellebre  Broadnax. 

The  new  constitution  was  also  adopted  by  this  Society. 

The  following  are  the  members  of  the  Philomelian : 

James  Albright,  Winifree  Alderman,  Clarence  Angel,  Mark 
Bush,  Henry  Blake,  Ellebre  Broadnax,  Felix  Brockmann,  Ern¬ 
est  Broadnax,  Travis  Callum,  Benjamin  Cone,  Eldridge  Clary, 
Tvre  Dodson,  Ed.  Faulconer,  Frazier  Forsythe,  Gordon  Hunter, 
Charles  Hunt,  John  McAlister,  Joe  Morton,  Leon  Milton,  Clar¬ 
ence  Martin,  Wilson  Mitchell,  Will  McLarty,  Albert  McAdams, 
Albert  Nolan,  Paul  Nichols,  Frank  Patterson,  Osmond  Pate, 
Sam  Robinson,  Earl  Rieves,  Arnold  Schiffman,  Archie  Shelton, 
Ellsworth  Tessier,  Duncan  Wicker,  James  Witherspoon,  Samp¬ 


son  Weiss. 

The  Society  work  is  being  taken  up  this  year  with  very  great 
interest.  One  of  the  main  reasons  is  that  new  furnished  rooms 
have  been  set  aside  for  society  halls.  The  boys  are  all  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  Society  work  and  look  forward  to  their  time  to  do 
duty.  The  establishment  of  the  new  halls  has  created  a  friendly 
rivalry  between  the  societies  and  this  will  tend  to  make  their 

work  better. 


The  Athletic  Association  of  Greensboro  High  School  was 
organized  in  September,  1914.  A  new  constitution  and  by-laws 
were  adopted  and  the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the 
ensuing  year : 

President — Dr.  J.  L.  Mann. 

Vice-President — Kemp  Clendenin. 

Treasurer — Gordon  Hunter. 

Secretary — Clarence  Angel. 

Press  Reporter — Oscar  Boyst. 

Football  Officers:  Captain,  John  McAlister;  Assistant  Cap¬ 
tain,  Charles  Causey;  Manager,  Benjamin  Cone;  Assistant 
Manager,  Gordon  Hunter. 

Greensboro  vs.  Winston-Salem,  13  to  6. 

On  October  19th,  our  football  team  went  to  Winston  to  play 
and  won  the  first  game  of  the  season.  It  was  a  hard  fought 
game  and  our  boys  showed  more  fighting  spirit  than  has  been 
witnessed  in  our  team  in  years. 

Winston  won  the  toss  and  received.  It  seemed  that  nothing 
could  stop  them.  They  brought  the  ball  back  on  the  kick-off  to 
the  fifty  yard  line.  With  excellent  interference  they  hammered 
the  Greensboro  line  and  with  successive  end  runs  they  soon 
crossed  our  goal ;  but  failed  to  kick  goal. 
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Id  stead  of  giving  up,  Greensboro  came  back  in  the  second 
quater  with  blood  in  their  eyes.  After  intercepting  one  of 
Winston’s  forward  passes  and  some  excellent  gains  by  Clenden- 
in,  Alderman  and  McAlister;  Causey  crossed  Winston’s  goal 
for  a  touchdown,  Clendenin  kicking  goal. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  last  half  Greensboro  received  and 
was  downed  on  her  thirty-yard  line.  At  this  time  Alderman 
received  a  pass  and  went  for  forty  yards.  Clendenin  and  Mc¬ 
Alister  again  came  in  for  long  gains,  and  Causey  crossed  the 
enemy’s  goal  a  second  time  for  a  touchdown.  Greensboro  failed 
to  kick  goal. 

The  line-up  for  Greensboro  was  as  follows :  L.  McAlister,  1.  e. ; 
Milton,  Faulkner,  1.  g. ;  Barnes,  Robinson,  r.  g. ;  Porter,  center; 
Sherrill,  Callum,  r.  g. ;  Angel,  r.  t. ;  Rives,  Boyst,  r.  e. ;  J.  Mc- 
Alister_(captain) ,  q.  b.;  Clendenin,  1.  h. ;  Alderman,  r.  h. ; 
Causey,  Clary,  f.  b.  C.  W.  C. 


Greensboro  vs.  Raleigh. 

On  Oct.  24th  Greensboro  was  supposed  to  meet  the  Raleigh 
High  School  on  home  grounds,  but  were  rained  out. 

On  Oct.  31,  Greensboro  met  Raleigh  on  the  home  ground  and 
played  an  excellent  game  of  football,  resulting  in  a  score  of  32 
to  6  in  favor  of  Raleigh.  Our  boys  were  outweighed,  but  not 
outplayed.  The  stars  of  the  game  were  Causey,  McAlisters, 
Angel,  Clendenin  and  Porter.  This  was  a  good  game  in  every 
way  and  we  all  feel  proud  of  our  boys  who  contested  for  the 
pig-skin. 

Here’s  to  our  Boys,  but  Three  Cheers  for  the  Girls. 


YELLS ! 

Riffity,  Riffity,  Riff,  Raff ! 
Chiffity,  Chiffity,  Chiff,  Chaff! 
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Riff,  Raff,  Chiff,  Chaff ! 

Let’s  give  ’em  the  horse  laugh 
Hee !  Haw !  Raleigh ! 

Hit  ’em  up, 

Have  a  tussel ! 

Clean  ’em  up, 

Make  ’em  hussel ! 
Greensboro ! 

Rah,  Rah,  Ray,  Rum ! 
Greensboro’s  goin’  some, 
Believe  me! 

Rah !  Rah !  Rah  ! 

G.!  H. !  S. ! 

Team !  Team !  Team ! 


Event  of  Local 
Interest 


On  Friday  night,  September  25,  Mr.  Karl  Janson  gave  an  en¬ 
tertainment  at  the  High  School.  An  admission  of  25  cents  was 
charged  and  the  amount  raised  has  been  used  for  beautifying 
the  school  building.  A  large  crowd  was  present  and  every  one 
enjoyed  the  entertainment. 

Friday,  October  16,  was  holiday  at  the  High  School  for  the 
Fair.  Free  tickets  were  given  the  pupils  and  teachers  and  in 
spite  of  the  cloudy  day  it  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

The  orchestra  has  been  giving  some  fine  selections  in  chapel 
this  year,  which  the  whole  school  enjoyed. 

On  Saturday,  October  IT,  the  High  School  football  team  de¬ 
feated  Winston  13  to  6,  in  Winston.  A  game  was  scheduled  to 
be  played  with  Raleigh,  Saturday,  24th,  but  it  was  postponed 
on  account  of  rain. 

Nearly  every  boy  and  girl  in  school  has  bought  a  season  ticket 
to  High  School  athletics  this  year.  The  pupils  who  sold  the 
tickets  will  give  their  sales  as  votes  for  athletic  sponsor. 

Evangeline  Brown  is  captain  of  the  Rooters’  Club  and  some 
splendid  rooting  has  been  done  by  the  girls. 

On  Friday  night,  October  23,  the  teachers  of  the  High  School 
entertained  the  teachers  of  the  Grammar  Schools  at  a  big  re¬ 
ception  given  at  the  High  School.  “Progressive  Hearts  was 
played,  after  which  delicious  refreshments  were  served.  In 
spite  of  the  inclement  weather  all  present  had  a  delightful  time. 

On  Saturday,  October  31,  at  8.30  o’clock,  the  palatial  home 
of  Mr.  Charles  Gold  on  East  Washington  street,  was  the  scene 
of  a  beautiful  reception,  given  by  the  Athletic  Association  in 
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honor  of  the  Raleigh  High  School  boys.  Those  in  the  receiving 
line  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gold,  Mrs.  Dorsett,  Miss  Margaret  Gold 
and  others.  The  parlors  and  halls  were  beautifully  decorated 
with  various  cut  flowers.  A  delicious  course  of  refreshments 
was  served.  Music  was  furnished  by  G.  H.  S.  girls  and  boys. 
All  went  away  rejoicing,  after  thanking  these  good  people  for 
their  cordial  welcome. 


WWQ  /?/f£  yo\j 
little  wnifKens? 


I'm  t  ke  (xoy  v/ho 
pWTlU“  IW  HuwoR 


Mr.  Williams — “Give  the  principal  parts  of  occido." 
Class — “O’Kiddo,  O’Kiddearies,  O’Kiss  us  some.” 


Mr.  Gantt— “If  the  shape  of  the  earth  is  not  exactly  sperical, 
what  is  it?” 

Gertrude — “It  is  oblong.” 


Miss  Sutton — “Kemp,  how  are  the  rivers  of  Greece  formed  }. 
Kemp— “Oh,  they  just  come  from  little  fresh  springs.” 
Miss  Sutton — “What !” 

(Voice  from  the  rear)— “He  means  spring  freshets.” 


“Look  here,”  said  John  Me  A.  to  the  proprietor  of  the  Greek 
Cafe  in  Winston,  “things  around  here  are  just  about  as  bum  as 
they  make  them.  When  we  ate  dinner  today,  I  found  hail  in 
the  ice-cream,  hair  in  the  honey,  and  hair  in  the  apple  sauce. 
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“Well,”  exclaimed  the  Greek,  “the  hair  in  the  ice-cream  came 
from  shaving  the  ice;  the  hair  in  the  honey  came  from  the 
comb ;  but  I  don’t  understand  about  the  hair  in  the  apple  sauce. 
I  bought  those  apples  myself,  and  every  one  was  a  Baldwin.” 


Miss  Alexander — “Olan,  do  you  know  the  cause  of  the  Revo- 
lu  tionarv  War?” 

Olan  (looking  interestingly  at  his  instructor  as  if  carrying- 
on  a  social  conversation) — “No,  do  you?” 


“TO  PAT.” 

There  was  a  boy  named  Nat, 

He  loved  a  girl  named  Pat, 

Said  he,  “Heart  of  the  rose, 

You  have  such  an  exquisite  nose; 
And  such  beautiful  toes, 

My  heart  of  the  Rose.” 

— “Tish.” 


Edith  (to  Mark) — “Hey  (hay)  lend  me  your  knife.” 
Voice  from  rear— “He’s  not  hay,  lie’s  Bush.” 


Mr.  Gantt  “Miss  Saunders,  why  does  a  dead  fish  lie  cn  his 
back?” 


Deacon  Olive — “Because  he  can’t  turn  over.” 
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Miss  Howard — “Joe,  I  cannot  stand  these  Algebra  exercises 
you  bring  in.  They  are  just  full  of  mistakes.  I  shall  have  to 
write  to  your  father.” 

Joe — “Papa  will  be  ‘awfully’  mad.” 

Miss  Howard — “Yes,  he  should  be,  but  it  is  my  duty  to  write.” 

Joe  (still  insisting) — “Better  not,  father  does  all  my  Algebra 
for  me.” 


Murder!  Murder!  Every  one  was  stilled, 
Women  began  to  faint  and  even  men  were  chilled, 
For  panic  had  followed  the  cry, 

And  people  rushed  on  from  the  thing  so  nigh. 

Many  tried  to  go  through  window  glass; 

Every  one  was  trying  to  leave  the  house; 

But  listen !  not  so  fast — 

’Twas  only  a  lady  scared  by  a  mouse. 


Miss  Alexander — “Mary,  where  did  the  Saxsons  first  get  the 
idea  of  the  long  bow?” 

Mary  Morrison — “From  the  American  Indians." 


Mr.  Williams— “Spell  sense.” 

Eldrideg— “Is  that  the  sense  in  your  head?" 

Mr.  Williams — “It  is  the  sense  which  is  supposed  to  be  in 

your  head.” 


Mr.  Warren — “Samuel,  I  don’t  believe  you  made  that  last 
point  clear.” 
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Sam  Robinson — “My  intentions  were  good  any  way.” 

Mr.  Warren — “That  is  true,  but  no  grades  are  received  on 

intentions.” 


Teacher — “Give  the  principal  parts  of  the  verb,  to  touch.'' 
Student — “Tango,  tongere,  turki,  trotum.” 


Mr.  Ferguson — “John,  your  problem  came  out  five  cents 
short.  Stay  in  this  afternoon  and  work  it  over.” 

John  Callum  (pulling  a  jit  out  of  his  pocket) — “I  prefer  to 
pay  the  difference  and  let  it  go.” 


Miss  Alexander  got  Sutt  on  her  face  and  began  War  ren  this 
Berg,  which  lasted  until  she  removed  it  by  means  of  Water  (in- 
the)  house. 


‘The  story  of  the  young  man  who  started  out  with  nothing 
and  who  finally  became  the  leading  undertaker  of  a  small  West¬ 
ern  town  in  the  progressive  part  of  Montana,”  etc.  To  be  con¬ 
tinued. 


PHSICS  PERIOD  IN  TENTH  GRADE. 

Mr.  Gantt — “Miss  Haller,  explain  the  mercurial  readings.” 
Edith  (having  an  interesting  conversation  with  Mary) — “I 
don’t  know.” 

Mr.  Gantt — “Joe,  describe  the  experiment  on  page  127.” 

Joe — “Mr.  Gantt,  that  wasn’t  in  our  lesson  today.” 

Sam — “Yes  it  was,  I  remember  it.” 

Class — “It  was,  it  wasn’t.” 

Mr.  Gantt — “Miss  Angel,  work  the  8th  problem.” 
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Janie  (not  knowing  how)— “Mr.  Gant,  I  don’t  feel  like  re¬ 
citing  today.” 

Mr.  Gant  (2:25  o’clock  gong — “I  would  like  to  see  the  whole 
class  in  my  room  after  school.” 


Miss  Sutton — “Clarence,  what  did  the  Phoenicians  use  ivory 
for” 

Clarence — “They  used  it  to  make  piano  keys.” 


Joe  is  a  poet  and  doesn’t  know  it,  but  his  hands  show  it — 
they  are  Long  fellows. 


Albert  McAdams — “Miss  Sutton,  which  is  the  strongest  day 
in  the  weak?” 

Miss  Sutton — “I  don’t  know.” 

Albert — “Sunday,  all  the  others  are  weak  (week)  days.” 


EXCHANGES 


As  this  is  the  first  issue  of  The  Sage  this  year,  we  are  greatly 
pleased  with  the  number  of  exchanges  we  have  received.  A 
good  plan  to  keep  up  the  exchange  department  is  set  forth  in 
the  Magazine  of  the  University  of  the  University  of  North 
Carolina. 

We  hope  to  have  many  exchanges  this  year  and  feel  that  great 
benefit  will  be  derived  from  them. 

We  are  glad  to  receive  the  “Trinity  Chronicle,”  an  excellent 
little  weekly. 


FOR  YOU 


The  Magazine  does  not  end  here.  It  is  not  complete  until 
you  have  read  these  next  few  pages.  Look  carefully  through 
them;  you  will  find  something.  Business  Manager. 


WALKER  MAKES  THEM  BETTER 


T.  A.  WALKER  TAILORING  COMPANY 

116  SOUTH  ELM  STREET 


Cleaning,  Pressing,  Repairing 


Eutsler  Studio 

R.  K.  DAVENPORT,  Sole  Proprietor 


Portrait  Photography 


Quality  Photographs 

All  of  our  workmen  have  been  trained  in  photographic 
colleges.  This  means  we  can  give  you  the  very  best  in 
workmanship. 


f&hz  Science  of  ©citing  Jltclt 

Is  to  save  part  of  your  earnings.  Form  a  habit  of 
saving  a  certain  portion  of  your  salary,  then  keep 
it  up  regularly,  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  be 
surprised  to  see  how  much  you  have  accumulated 

Bring  Us  Your  Account. 
GREENSBORO  LOAN  AND  TRUST  COMP’Y 

“The  Bank  with  the  Chimes.” 


Greensboro’s  Main  Drug  Stores 


The  store  that  appreciates  your 
business  is  FARISS-KLUTZ 
DRUG  CO,  who  are  exclusive 
agents  for  Huyler’s  Candies, 
Rexall  Remedies,  Eastman  Ko¬ 
daks  and  Supplies.  If  it  is  kept 
in  any  Drug  Store,  they  have  it 
and  the  price  is  never  too  high. 


“ON  THE  SQUARE”  you 
will  find  Greensboro  Drug  Co., 

where  every  customer  gets  what 
she  wants.  They  carry  the  best 
assortment  of  Toilet  articles  in 
the  City  and  their  Fountain 
Drinks  and  Ice  Cream  cannot  be 
surpassed. 


Dick’s  Laundry  Co. 

SHIRTS 

COLLARS 

Am  GUFFS 

A  SPECIALTY 


Phone  72 


WE  INVITE  YOUR  PATRONAGE 

STILL  DRUG  COMP’Y 


NEXT  TO  POST  OFFICE 


PHONES 
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C.  IV.  BANNER,  rtf.  O.,  GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 

Office  Hours:  9  A.  M.  to  1  P.  M.,  2:30  to  5  P.  M. 
Practice  limited  to  the  Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  rhroa  . 

BANNER  BUILDING. 


MONEY  TO  LOAN 

On  personal  property.  Bargains  in  Unredeemed  Diamonds,  U  atches, 
Jewelry,  etc.  Business  strictly  confidential. 


A.  W.  KAPLAN 


334  South  Elm  Street 


Greensboro,  N.  C. 


START  YOUR  OWN  ACCOUNT 

If  you  do  not  have  an  account  with  this  bank,  start  one, 
even  though  it  is  small.  We  are  interested  in  your  suc¬ 
cess  and  business  welfare.  We  want  to  help  you  to  the 
very  best  of  our  ability.  Come  to  us  for  advice.  You  are 
welcome  to  ask  questions  freely  and  consult  us  as  often  as 
you  wish.  It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  us  if  we  can  be  of  assist¬ 
ance  to  you.  We  pay  4  per  cent  on  savings. 

American  Exchange  National  Bank 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 

R.  G.  VAUGHN,  Pres.  F.  C.  BOYLES,  Cashier 


See  M.  G.  NEWELL  CO. 

For  Iver- Johnson,  Rambler  and 
Crescent  Bicycles,  Racycles  and 
Motorcycles .  Everything  for  the 
Bicycle.  First-class  Bicycle  Re¬ 
pair  Shop. 


Right  Side  Up,  Please! 


Come  to  us  for  your  wants  and 
your  right  side  will  be  up. 

RICKS  DONNELL-MEDEARIS  CO 

Everything  in  Men’s  Wear 
Cleaning  and  Pressing 


ANYTHING  YOU  WANT 

IN  THE 

SPORTING  GOODS  LINE 

Can  be  had  from  Spalding. 

We  are  Spalding’s  Greensboro  Agents. 

WILLS  BOOK  AND  STATIONERY  CO. 


TO  THE  HIGH  SCHOOL  BOYS  OF  1914-15 


The  pleasure  we  have  had  in  fitting  you 
in  your  knee  pant  suits  is  increased  when 
we  put  the  long  trousers  on  you.  We  have 
always  enjoyed  a  nice  patronage  from  the 
High  School  boys  and  teachers  and  it  is  our 
ernest  desire  to  continue  doing  business 
with  you. 


Ready-made  Suits  and  Suits  Made  to  Order.  $1.00  Regal 
Shirts  Always  a  Bargain  at  $1.00.  Savory  Shirts  $1.50. 

Boyden  Shoes  $6.50. 


CRAWFORD  &  REES 

300  S.  Elm  Street 


Cut  FLO  WERS 

FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Summit  Avenue  Greenhouses 

HOWARD  GARDNER,  Prop. 

Burtner  Furniture  Co. 

Is  a  good  place  to  look  before  you  buy.  We 
furnish  the  home  complete.  Window 
shades  made  to  order. 

Phone  731 


GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 


BURLINGTON,  N.  C. 


CAROLINA  INSURANCE  AGENCY 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

HEALTH  AND  ACCIDENT,  LIFE  AND  FIRE  INSURANCE 
Paul  W.  Schenck,  Pres.  J.  W.  Scott,  V.-Pres.  F.  L.  Fry,  Sec.  &  Treas. 

BECONVINCED 

Our  Photographs  will  appeal  to  you,  and  will 
be  appreciated  by  everyone  who  is  fortunate 
enough  to  have  one  of  YOU. 

MOOSE  &  SON 

322  South  Eim  Street 

BERNAU  JEWELRY  CO. 
liraiimg  Iptuplpra 

Our  Goods  are  of  the  Highest  Quality.  We  will  be  pleased 

for  you  to  call  on  us. 

208  South  Elm  Street 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALL  KINDS  OF  SPORTING  GOODS 

The  Goods  Always  the  Best.  The  Prices  Always 
the  Lowest.  We  hope  to  see  you. 

Beall  Hardware  &  Implement  Company 
DR.  JOHN  H.  WHEELER 

DENTIST 


Room  305 


Banner  Building 


THE  SUGAR  BOWL 

Delicious  Home-Made  Candies 

AND  PURE  ICE  CREAM 

Art 

Art  Pictures  Picture  Framing  Art  Novelties 
105  W.  Market  St.  Phone  905  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

MISS  LAURA  BOUB,  Teacher 

of  Piano  and  Harmony.  Classes  in  MusiGal  Kindergarten 

115  1-2  W.  Market  Street 


THE  END. 


Full  line  D.  and  M.  Base  Ball,  Foot  Ball 
and  Tennis  Goods,  Striking  Bags,  Boxing 
Gloves,  Croquet  Sets,  Base  Ball  and  Foot 
Ball  Shoes. 

We  appreciate  your  business  in  all  lines. 
Give  us  a  call.  “We’ve  Got  the  Goods” 

Greensboro  Hardware  Co. 

Phone  131  221  S.  Elm  St. 


Let  us  Dry  Clean  your  Suit,  Waist  or  Skirt.  We  can  give  you  entire 
satisfaction  and  the  cost  won’t  be  much  We  do  genuine 
FrenchDry  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  of  all  kinds. 

Columbia  Laundry  Co. 

112,  114,  116  Fayetteville  St.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 
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Keep  Greensboro  Money  in  Greensboro 

Take  Your  Life  Insurance  in 
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THE  JEFFERSON  STANDARD  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

and  enable  us  to  invest  thousands  of  dollars 
more  in  Guilford  County 


Largest  and  Strongest  regular  Life  Insurance  Company 

in  the  South 


V 
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George  A.  Grimsley,  President.  Chas.  W.  Gold,  Treasurer. 

P.  H.  Hanes,  Sr.,  Vice-President.  Julian  Price,  Agency  Manager. 

J.  P.  Turner,  Medical  Director. 
A.  L.  Brooks,  General  Counsel. 
Ralph  B.  Coit,  Actuary. 


J.  Van  Bindley,  Vice-President. 
H.  C.  McQueen,  Vice-President 
C.  C.  Taylor,  Secretary. 
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Teaches  Bookkeeping,  Shorthand,  Typewriting,  Busi- 

1  n  J,,ects. 


